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H EN Midnig ht's ſilent, "RR Hour, 
Deep Step“ on all had ſpread, 

A little, languid, grimly hoſt 
Approach d to orrkrs $ Bed. 


II. 
With Clay- cold Hands i it open drew 
The Curtains at his Feet; a 


It's little Face moſt ghaſtly ſcem d, 
And whiter than the Sheet. 


III. 
It's lively, ſparkling, Fas Eyes | 
Were ſunk into its Head ; 
So will the nobleſt Face appear 
When numb' red with the Dead 
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That pointleſs Woe reach'd bd Shades 


21 
IV. 
With hoarſe and diſmal Cries, 


I, from the dreary Grave am come, My ARS 


9 thee c ep a to e 


This IS "a pu Tn diſmal . 


When Ghoſts diſturb'd do walk. 


To. rouze each guilty Wretch's. F cars, 


As round his Bed ler ſtalk. 


V I. 
Ti ole 
ub fro 


and'rons Lines. vou mas 
ird an Epitaph V | 


And made e even Flecnoe laugh. 


VII. 5 


Tho- black the Ink, and vile the Hand, 
That wrote theſe Grub-ftreet- Rhimes, 

Yet blacker ſtill, and viler they, 
Peyond a thouſand Times. 


* C- N. C. bb. res Epitaph on Mr. 1 as s publiſh in the Ms Papers S 


Our pious Praiſe on Tomb-ſtones run ſo high, a 
Readers might think, that none but good Men die! 
If Graves held only ſuch, POPE, like his Verſe, 
Had ſtill been breathing, 'and eſcap'd the Hearſe. — 
Tho? fell to all Men's Failings, but his own, 

Yet to aſſert his Vengeance, or Renown, TE 0 
None ever reach'd ſuch Heights of Helicon ! 

E'en Death ſhall let his Duſt this Truth enjoy, 

That not his Errors can his Fame deſtroy. 


Prince HExAY on the Death Horspun. 
Adieu! and take thy Praiſe with thee to Heayenn 
Thy Ignominy fleep with thee in the ee . 
But not remember'd in thy 7 R 
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VIII 


How could'ſt thou ay, Vengeance ur 4 d, 
Or meanly ſought Renown? ꝰ⸗ 

Strive not to murder other's F: ame, 

| Becauſe that thou haſt none. 


| i. 
If that my Ver ſtill 1 breaths, 
Why * that Gall of thine; 


R. know, that ever while it lives 
Thou for a Dunce wilt thine. 


X 
To * Vietue: RED her F, riends, 
I ever was a. Friend * 


And what J aim'd in every Lins, 
Was oat * World to mend. 


NI. 
For human F ailings, tis well known, 


I always had regard ; 
But where J Vice or Folly met, 
"T'was there I never ſpar'd. 


XII. 


To ſcourge the Venal and the Dull, 
I was deſign d by Heaven; 

To me (the haughty Knave to laſh). 

Keen Satyr's Rod was given. 


XIII. 


Alike, to me, were High or Low, 
The. Peaſant or the Prince 

I fairly laſh'd the Fools, or Knoves, 
And praisd the Man of Senfe. 


- Virtue and her Friends a Friend, Pops s For. Eil. 
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XIV. | 
preſumptuous now, thy daſtard Pen | 
Sheds Scandal on my Tomb, 


. forbear, thou an not hart, . 07-2007 99125 


36 =_ 
Contented be to act the Part, 
That Nature thee intended 
For, having deſtin'd thee a Fop, 
Thy F 'olly can't be mended. 


| n 

4H That Rubbiſh rightly term'd thy Works, ” 
Por lining Bandbox V 
Ihn concert with thy duller Odes c SOA. 


alan thee void of Wit. 


3 | VL. 
Reſign the Laurel, ill confer'd, 22115164 need 16 
10 ſome deſerving Bard: | - 6 annie 7 


Forego thy Sack and Penſion too, 
Nor dare to think it hard. 


XVIII. 
Then ſhall the Ren]. Gomcs N: ame 


To future Ages reach; 
But all thou bluſt'reſt in his Praiſe 
Ser ves only for the B-—--h. 


| XIX. 
| To each new mercenary I- d, 
| To every venal P--—r, 
| Remain Buffoon and Paraſite, e BL eee 
1 And ſtill TE their Cheer . 
| So 
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8 may ſt thou now Ai live," 


And when thy Carcaſe rots, 


Thy Fame with Dunces \ ſhall inne, 


; The Toaſt of rbyming Sots. 


XXI. 


Vice now may tinmoleſted wear, 


_ . Exhauſt her Wealth; and & 


The Coronet or Gown,” 


Triumphant reign in Un or Ste, 


Nor dread the m-t-r d Frown. 


Ir It 


; The Seel Purriut now may in 


The wile) Stateſman thine ; 


| And ſeeming England's! Good to beck, 


His Country undermine. 
. XXIII 


| Britamid' 8 Sons may now e Ws? 91 „ 


Their injur'd Mother's Cauſ/, 


| And by degrees yicld tamely up, 


Her Liberty and Laws; pod . 
v. 


May, unreproached, act like Slaves, 


In Gallic Regions born * 
ae her Power | 
To n We J Scorn, fi 


: "6h XXV. 
And thou chyſelf, lk Paste 10150 17 


ee 


Theſe piteous Times ſhalt rue: Mal 1 14. 
But hark! the Cock's rremend6us Voice 42 * 1 3 barks 
Warns me to bid W A ans d it 0 

. % 1 
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XXVL 
But let my Aſhes reſt in; Peace, i vor Far 
Beſpatter not my Tomh, - oo rod bat 
Caitiff beware, tho' now mA bin am: 


The Day commands me home: 10 o 


XXVII. 


e let th y groveling Muſe 1 011 97 
Thy Sovereign's awful Name, 12 201 
Whoſe royal Virtues well deſerxge qr 
1 * Homer's Hewi 2d3 bib 10 


2  NXvVHI. 
The Dawn appear'd,, the Marning dan Fw: 
And gayly ſhew d her Head; „ (e 


While C:1-y pale and trembling En, X nig 
And all b—t the Bed. eflioiobay dine 


NXIX. 
ite then he ope'd his Lips to a oe 
But Fear had ſtop'd, his Speech; 
O Fortitude, Why cam'ſt thou not, 285 
In time to ſtop his =... 1 12 


— * 
Dulneſs (bold Goddeſs) took the e den 1 
And forward urg'd her Flight; 1% K . 4 
To ſhield him in her. Parent n 9 \W 158 Iogtlz-I 
And diſſipate his Frig ght. WA lar 110 T 


1 1 


Th indulgent Mother cheer d hen Son, [1 not; brit. 
And lull'd each Fear away 27 Leue, 231 q SE 
And Gll-y fell to FER baſes: 
10 hail the annual Day. 
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